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WILLIAM WALKER. 
4 STORY OF THE war. 


The Commencement exercises of the Free 
Academy were held this year in the Acad- 
emy of Music. On that evening the great 
building was crowded in every part, with 
an audience of an unusual character; for 
admittance was free, and the graduates were 
from all conditions in life. Here might be 
seen a fashionable young lady, with her bou- 
quet ready to be thrown upon the stage, and 
there a plain, care-worn woman, with her 
little boy or girl at her side. Here were 
the rich merchant and his elegantly-dressed 
wife, for their son was to have a part in the 
éxercises, and there were the hard-w orking 
parents of another boy. 4 


~ In one of the galleries was a woman who 
attracted some notice from those in her vi- 
sinity. She came rather late, with her two 
daughters,who were apparently about twelve 
and sixteen years of uge. She forced her 
way through the crowd, into one of the al- 
leys between the tiers of boxes, and finding 
no better place, half-seated herselffsideways 
upon the back of aseat. Her whole air was 
that of a person who could not be denied. 
She must be where she could see’ the stage. 
Her daughters, less bold, stood in the pas- 
gage-way, where now and then they could 
have a glimpse of the stage, to which their 
faces were constantly directed. They were 
plainly dressed, what would he called eam- 
mon people, but there was nothing common 
in their intelligent, earnest faces, It was 
very evident that something more than cu- 
riosity, something in which they were deeply 
interested, had brought them thither. 
no one could mistake the object of their in- 
terest, when at last a handsome, manly youth 
came upon the stage. Then the mother be- 
came pale and nervous; her body rocked 
backward and forward, and her whole soul 
seemed concentrated in that fixed look upon 
her boy. The face of the older sister was 
flushed and anxious, and the eyes of the 
younger were full of tears, As the young 





| 
face, his graceful oratory, and his earnest, | 


high-toned thoughts; and when he closed 
he was greeted by loud applause and a great 
profusion of bouquets, Then the mother 
could restrain herself no longer. She bent 
down her head, covered her face, and her 
whole frame shook with emotion. And no 
wonder. The hopes of many years of widow- 
hood and toil were fulfilled in that happy 
hour. Her boy had taken an honorable 
place among the highest of his companions. 
Now the future opened before her wide and 
bright ; there was nothing which he might 
not be and do. No wonder that the mother | 
forgot for a moment the brilliant, crowded 
house, the lights and the music, and the cu- 
rious eyes observing her, while she thanked 
God that she had lived to see that day. 
There were happy hearts that night in 
their humble home in Thompson street. 
There was no fear that Willy would forget | 
his mother and his sisters; and he came 
home to them with such a calm dignity, re- 
joicing more for their sakes than his own, so 
fall of love and tenderness, of hope and con- 
fidence, that no wonder his mother thought 
there never was such a son, and his sisters 
thought there never was such a brother. 


They hada great feast on the table awaiting 
their return; that was the reason they were 
80 late at the Academy. It was only once | 
in a life-time that such an occasion came ; 
and if it was an extravagance they must} 
have it, There were dainty cakes, made 
by Ruth’s careful hands, and spongy biscuit, 














and flaky pastry, such as none but the'r mo-| 
ther could manufacture. There was cold into tears. 
And | chicken and a few fine peaches. The best| Ruth could not say a word. Her broth- here. Itisterrible that this war is upon us,bu 
| china was on the table, and wreaths of box, er, her only brother, he who was their joy)it has come, and not of our seeking, and it 
and a few flowers, and when some of Willy’s and pride, who was to be their supporter, 
bouquets were added, they had never seen|their comforter, their every thing, he going 
anything of the kind so beautiful. 
all a surprise to Willy. Who inthe whole|perbalps to be wounded, or crippled, or . ill- 
city were so happy as they? 
And then, when Willy took the old Bi-| At last Jane said, eagerly, «‘Don't let 
ble and read to them as usual, for he was a/him go, mother. Whyshould he go? There 
good boy, and prayed in his own sweet hum-|are enough others who will do just as well 
man proceeded in his speech, he riveted the | ‘ re ve ey: for “ “4 and anion Me, who can be spared ‘ much better. 
attention of the vast audience by his fine) 8 is guidance tes grace Ge te future, Don't let him go. He will not without 
his mother felt that there was but one thing) your conseat.” 
wanting to complete her joy,—that his fa- 
ther could have lived to share it. 


It was 


A month afterward Mrs. Walker and her 


daughters were sitting together sewing in 
their little parlor. 
selves, in part, by sewing, but just now they 
were all at work for Willy. 


They supported them- 


“What do you think Willy will do?” 
asked Jane, the youngest, who was making 
him a collar. 

“Don’t you think, mother, he had better 
accept Mr, King’s offer and go into his 
store at once?” asked Ruth, who was mak- 
ing him a shirt. 

“But he has always wanted to be a min- 
ister,” said Jane. ‘And 1 am afraid that 
all that hinders him is thinking of us.” 


“J think he has looked very anxious of 
«“T wish he would decide 
upon something, Then his mind would be 


late,” said Ruth. 


at rest.” 


“T think he will,” said her mother in a 


low tone. 


‘What do you mean, mother?” asked 


HOLIDAY TIMES. 


“OQ gother !” exclaimed Jane, and burst| service? If he calls you to go, you must 


to the war, to all its privations, its ’angers, 


\ed—it was too dreadful. 








“I have given my consent,” replied her 
mother, “I have left it for him to decide. 
I am not going to hinder him in the way of 
duty. Other mothers are giving their sons. 
Why should not I?” 

“Here he comes,” said Jane. 

Ruth ran out of the room. She could not! 
bear to see him yet, till she was calmer. It| 
was 80 nw, so startling, so dreadful, she! 
must think it over | y herself. 





Willy came in, looking pale and tired, | 
The tea-table was spread, and all things 
ready for his arrival. .He sat down to it 
with his mother and Jane, but there were| 
few words said, 

As soon as tea was over Jane hastened 
to her sister. The moment she left the} 
room, Willy said, in a low tone, “Mother, | 
have to-day received my commission as 
rst lieutenant in Regiment, Com- 
pany ©.” 





His mother turned very pale, but in a 
moment she said, “Well, my son, I will not 


Ruth, as a new thought flashed into her|*#Y ® word against it.” 


mind, which she dared not put into words. 


Her mother did not auswer her for a m- 
ment, but at last she said—+ Willy will tell 


us when he decides where he is to go.” 
“To go!” exclaimed Jane. 
going away, is he ?”. 


Mother, is Willy going to enlist ?” Ruth 


asked, in a hurried tone. 
“It isnot decided, dear. 
is right, I am sure,” 


“He is not 


He will do what 


“Thank you, mother,” he said, kissing 
her. After.a moment he added, “There is 
no reason why I should hold back when oth- 
ers are going—no reason—I mean except 
for your sake and my sisters. And if you 
think [ ought not to go, mother ¥ 

“No,no, don’t leaveit tome. God knows 
how hurd it will be to give you up, Willy, 
but I believe it is his, own cause. What 











go. 


must be fought out. 


what they died for. 
and you are in good hands.” 

“Do the girls know any thing about it?” 
asked Willy, after a pause. 


was now calm. 


{word to keep you. 
jup, I can,” 


to secede? 





are our lives worth except to be spent in his 








He can protect you there as well os 


‘Yes, they have just found it out.” 


“How do they feel? Are they willing?” 
“Not yet, Willy. You could not expect 


it.” 


At that moment Ruth came in. 


“Dear Ruthy,” said Willy, kissing her 


“you will not keep me from doing what I 
think right.” 


The tears all came back for a moment 


j}but Rath restrained them, and said with a 
|great effort, “No, Willy, I will not say a 
If mother can give you 


That was all she could say 


and she Jeaned her head on his shoulder till 
she could look up. without tears. 


Of Jeanie, the youngest, so much could 
not be expected. What was her country 
to her in comparison with Willy? Why 
couldn’t we let the South go in peace and 
leave us in peace? Why should she give 
up her brother, the light of her eyes and 
the joy of her heart, because the South chose 
Law, and order, and union, 
were well enough, but not to be named the 
same day with Willy. 
Willy, a real, present joy, which she could 
see and touch. Was it worth while for so 
many to be sacrificed to gain blessings for 
others? Are not their lives worth more 
than any good which will be gained by sac- 
rificing them? and, what will that good be 
worth when they are gone who would most 
value it, and for whose sake we should most 
value it? Questions which have puzzled 
many a young heart and old one too. Many 


Our fathers died—my 
grandfather among the rest—to make out 
country what it is, and we must preserve 
It is a good cause, 


Her face 
showed that she had been weeping, but it 
She looked at her mother 
and Willy, and then went straight to her 
brother, and said, “Is it decided ?” 


They were not like 


| ® mother has felt like the Italian one in 
Mrs. Browning's poem : 


“And what is it worth when your Italy’s won, 
IfT have not a son?” 


But the great hearts o”all times are those 
which rise above the thought of personal in- 
terests, and feel that wrong must be put 
down and right vindicated, at any cost: 
But why not do it in some other way? 
Why must men maim and murder each oth- 
er‘like wild beasts. Why not settle their 
difficulties like rational beings? These are 
hard questions too. We only know that 
every war and every change among the na- 
tions ishelping to work out God’s great 
plaus for the redemption of the world. 
Jane could not be reconciled to the thought 
of Willy's departure, but gradually she be- 
came accustomed to it, as she saw him day 
after day in his uniform. At. last his rege 
iment was ordered to a camp out of the city, 
and when she saw it march, when she heard 
the music, and saw the admiring crowds, 
and Willy with his graceful, springing step, 
looking so handsome in his soldier’s dress, 
she began to catch the martial enthusiasm, 
and, if she had only been sure that Willy 
would be well and come back safe, she would 
almost have been willing to have him go. 
All the consolation she had was in doing 
every thing she could think of for his com- 
fort, She made a havelock of white linen, 
with a visor lined with green, and a silk case, 
SKeT OF strong biatk tmreaa Wound of a 
card, and another of white thread, and some 
black buttons, and some white buttons, and 
some tape, and a little tract entitled “Take 
eare of your Health,” and a tiny card, on 
one side of which she wrote a verse, I think 
she would rather not have not have me tell 
you what verse it was, and on the other 
side, “Your Sister Jeanie.” Her mother 
and Ruth meanwhile made flannel shirts and 
drawers. It was a comfort to be able to 
do any thing for him; but O those lone- 
ly days and those aching hearts! Mrs. 
Walker showed no depression, Qn the con- 
trary she was calm and cheerful, as one 
might be who had made such a sacrifice for 
such a cause. 

Willy came home for a few hours, now 
and then, during the weeks while his regi- 
ment was drilling at the camp, but at last 
it was ordered to go immediately to Wash- 
ington. Willy came only for a few minutes 
*|to bid them good-bye. The regiment was 
to march down Broadway the next day. 

Long before the appointed hour, Ruth 
and Jane went with their mother to find a 
place where they could see it well, and at 
last stationed themselves on the upper step 
of a building, They waited for hours be- 
fore the regiment went by. At last it came; 
the policemen, and the music, and the prane- 
ing horses, and the lines of soldiers with 
their heavy knapsacks and glittering bayo- 
nets, marching with firm and even tread, 
and the spectators cheering from every step 
and window and along the whole line of 
sidewalk. 

“There he is!” said Jeanie. 

‘Where ?” 

“There! see, he is looking this way. He 
sees as! He sees us!” and Willy looked to- 
ward them and smiled, and went by with his 
pale, calmface. Whatif they should never, 
never see itagain? Jeanie burst into tears. 
Her mother and Ruth were pale and sad, 

but they tried to comfort her. When the 
regiment was all out of sight they went 
back to their sad and lonely home. 

In.a few days came a letter. The jour- 
ney had been pleasant, camp life delightful, 
and Willy well, The letter was full of hope 
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and patriotism, and it closed with a tender | 
prayer for them all. ; 

“After all, it may be a good thing for 
him to go,” said Ruth, 

“And I am sureit will bea good thing for 
others to have him there,” said Jane, 

Letter after letter came, written in the 
same cheerful tone—letters more longed for 
and more prized than food and drink by 
those hungry and thirsting hearts. 

At last came another letter, short and 
hurried: “We are ordered to be ready to 
march at an hour’s notice. Trast me, in 
God’s hands, dear mother, dear Kuth, dear 
little Jeanie. Iam safe, whatever happens, 
for I am in his service, and I love him. 
Ww comes, trust in him, and may he 
bless, keep, and comfort you !” 

Before this letter reached them, news 
came of a battle, and of the regiments OL. aan dnes santana iabtchaan 
gaged in it: Among them was Willy's: How) ys na cotiage bron a4 A eng 
anxiously the papers were wal or ap ‘Where the sunlight shines in sparkling lines, 
rea’! on img searched for every item ——<_- 
of intelligence, and trembled as they search- 
ed! But the name they looked for dread- 
ingly was not mentioned. Then came the 
letter, which d like a pr ition and 
preparation for evil tidings. 

he next morning Jeanie rose early, in 
her eagerness to read the “Times.” She 
found her mother already in the parlor, her 
face leaning upon her hands, which were 
clasped upon the table. The paper had fall- 
en to the floor. 

“Mother! mother !” is there any thing ?” 
she almost shrieked. 

When her mother looked up she did not 
need to answer, for her face told what her 


Finally, the servant was called up, the 
library ouee more put in order, and grand- 
father Thomas looked as pleased as if noth- 
ing had happened. He did not suffer the 
sun to go down upon his wrath, and he felt 
all the better for keeping close to the 
Scripture precept. 








THE FAMILY. 


—-@-——_ 


THE SAILOR’S MOTHER. 
There is a room bevond the sea, 
Fat away, 


all the world to me. 
A mother there, with si ver hair, 
t my hame in earnest prayer, 
Every 


My mother’s lot is not one of ease, 
Far aw 


ay, 
No velvet cushions receives her knees ; 
Yet prays she still, that the Saviour will 
Shield ner darling bov from sin and ill, 
Every day 





She prays not to one who dwells on high, 
Par awa: 


But to God whose presence is ever nigh. 
By his gentle word her heart is stirred, 
‘And she feels that her prayer is really h 

Every day. 


O mother ! still offer that prayer for me 
Par away, 


Tossed about on the raging sea ; 
That, whate’er betide, I may still abide 
Nearer and nearer my Saviour's side 
Every day;— 


And that, when nl earthly lives have flown, 


‘ar away, 
And we shall meet at the great white throne, 
We both may share torever there 


Though it is a vegetable, it hes apparently 
neither blossom, leaf, root, or stem.” 

“What is there of it then ?” 

“Simply a succession of minute, rounded 
cells, which spread one after another over 
the frozen snow.” 

“Are not these the seeds ?” asked Ned. 

“No, for this very simple plant has no 
regularseeds. These circular cells, so small 
as to make the whole appear an unbroken 
surface of red, multiply themselves. First 
a little red speck is seen on the bright sur- 
face of the snow. Then from that one sev- 
eral more proceed,then the increase is rapid, | 
the rich glow spreads and spreads in some | 
places as far as the eye can see.” 

Ned was now convinced that there was 
meaning in the words “red snow” and he be- 
gan to try to spell the word Protococeus. 

“That is right,” said cousin Sophy. 

“I am thinking,” said Agnes, “that this 
is a very strange plant.” 

“It is so,” said the other, ‘‘and the more 








=== 


by did not see them, but she turned about, | broke the bear's shoulder ; but this only 
called her kittens, and walked home, and,|made her more savage, and rising on her 
what is more curious still, never come again, | hind legs, she advanced with feroei 
Tabby could take a hint sooner than the ange when the second barrel frightened 
- er, for turuing round, she retreated at full 
man of whom the following story was told. , followed by her cubs. Some natives 
He was once making himself very much } oe w 


aded through the mud to the Moor 
at home in a gentleman’s chambers where| man, why was quite exhausted, and would 
he was not wanted, and was ordered down 


have been drowned but that his head had 
: * : +. | fallen upon a tuft of grass.” 

stairs, Ashe paid no attention to this | The pment er sufficed to satisfy him thas 
command, he was unceremoniously kicked |),. gould not again depend upon a charm to 
out of the window. In relating the occur- 

rence some time after, he said, “Well, I 


rotect him from bears, though he always 

insisted that but for its having fallen from 
had no sooner struck the ground, than I 
took the hint that I wasn’t wanted up 


his hair, the bear would not have dared to 
attack him, 
there.” P. P. BONNEY, 


—- e-_—_—_ 


A BRAVE SAILOR. 


A merchant and ship-owner of New York 
wag standing at the entrance of his ware. 
house, conversing with a gentleman on busj- 
ness. A pious sailor, belonging to one of 
his vessels, came to the warehouse to enter 

THE CROSSING SWEEPER. it; but observing that the door was oceu- 

Boys and girls as well as men and wo-| pied, modestly stepped aside, not willing to 

men, often sweep the crossings of the prin- interrupt the conversation. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 














you become acquainted with plants, the more 


endless variety which marks their growth. 
The Protococcus we may regard as belong- 
ing to the very lowest, simplest form of 
vegetable life. The elegant Fuchsia, which 
I see is about to blossom by the window of 
this summer like parlor, you may regard as 
a very refined and complicated affair, com- 











tongue could not tell. Jeanie took up the 
paper, and her mother pointed to the list of 
the dead and wounded, There it was, “Regi- 
ment , Company C, William Walk- 
er, First Lieutenant, killed while cheering 
on his men; shot in the breast, and died in- 
stantly.” 

Meanwhile Ruth had come in. We can 
ima gine—no, we cannot imagine their grief. 
We only know that by-and-bye the mother 
took her son’s letter from her bosom and read 
it aloud as well as she was able, and then 
they knelt down and tried to pray. After 
that Willy’s was a sacred name, and the 
cause for which he died was a sacred cause. 

And is it worth all this? For this is but 
one case among thousands. Yes, it ts worth 
it, and the mother felt so, in all her grief 
and desolation, or rather she felt that'this is 
a time when we must not stop to count the 
cost ; when we have nothing to do but go 
tbs fanenned and lagve everv thing tu 


Evangelist. 


The full reward of your earnest prayer 
’ — Congregationalist. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
RED sNOW. 

«I don’t believe it,” said Ned, “I don’t 
believe it at all. There’s no such thing as 
red snow. All the snow that I ever saw 
was white.” 

“Why, yes, brother,” said Agnes, “we al- 
ways say ‘as white as snow,’ meaning that 
snow is always white ; yet I suppose cousin 
Sophy kaows better than you or I, for she 
is a grown up woman, She has kept school 
too,—cousin Sophy is a teacher.” 

“As you hope to be some time, if you 
live long enough,” said Ned. 

» df L exer.Jeagn enough,” said Agnes, “I 

















There she is now, coming in at the gate; 
we will ask her about the red snow.” 

Meantime the feathery flakes of real snow 
softly falling, covering with dazzling white- 
ness the road, the grass, and the bushes, the 
distant green meadow, and swelling hillside, 
which but yesterday bore its own hue of rich 
autumn brown. Within, the room is warm 
and pleasant, and the plants at the window, 
the tall Oleander and climbing Passion flow- 
er, are blooming in their beauty as though 
they had never heard of winter. 

Cousin Sophy is taking off her gray cloak 
and hood, and both children are hoping that 
she means to stay the remainder of the af- 
ternoon. 

“Tell us now, please,” said Agnes, about 
the red snow, for Ned insists upon it that 
snow is always white.” 

“And you, Agnes, what do you think 
about it ?” 

“I should like to hear what you will say 
about it, cousin.” 

Cousin Sophy smiled, and Ned, leaving 
the front window, where he had been for the 
last half hour, watching the descending snow, 
came and seated himself close by her on the 
little sofa which had been wheeled out by 
the fire side, 


ween renn 
FIRST LESSON OF OYRUS. 
Tt was said that when Cyrus, King of 
Persia, was asked waat was the first iesson 
he learned, he replied, “7 o tell the rnutTu.” 
Truth is one of the most amiable qualities 
that adorns the mind, It isa simple, but 
valuable ornament; and he who is not pos- 
sessed of it, let his rank and situation be 
what they may, will ever be despicable in 
the eyes of the wise and good. 


HOLIDAY TIMES. 

Grandfather Thomas was a good-natured 
old. man who delighted to have lots of young 

folks about him, especially at holiday sea- 
sons, when nuts and figs are the order of the 
day, and every body endeavors to be as 
pleased as possible. 

“Now boys and girls,” the old man would 
eay,‘‘enjoy yourselves to your hearts content, 
have as much fun as you please, but don’t 

do any mischief. Go where you like—do 
what you like, and say what you like.” 

Grandfather Thomas was not always ju- 
dicious in giving so large a license to his 
young visitors. On one occasion he left 
the key in the door of his library. The 
young folks got in, and never was a cham- 
ber, sacred to neatness and order, so com- 
pletely turned topsy turvey before. They 
overturned the arm-chair, upset the ink 
upon the Moor, pulled the books from the 
shelf, and in short displaced or disarranged 
almost everything in the library. 

You should have seen the countenance of 
the old gentleman as he entered the apart- 
ment. Grandfather Thomas rarely frowned, 
but on this occasion every muscle of his face 
assumed a mogt anwoated appear=xce. 

“What is all this!” exclaimed he, as he 
looked around ia astenisament. 

“Only playing, sir,” cried two or three 
ot the young urchias. 

“Playing!” returned the eld man. “It 
may be fun for you but it is death to me.” 

“We didn’t mean to do it,” observed lit- 

tle Polly Masters. This remark was spoken 
‘with such a pitiful as well as comical tone, | 
that the old man’s anger passed away, and 
he was obligéd to sit) down and indulge in 
» hearty Gt of laughter. 


saying that snow is always white.” 


as to say didn’t I tell you so?” 

“But,” continued cousin Sophy, “there is 
a certain plant which is found in the frozen 
regions of the North, which, strange to say, 
grows upon the surface of the snow. It is 
of a deep pink, and sometimes becomes al- 
most crimson, extending itself far and wide, 
covering with this warm flush, sometimes 
even miles of that bleak and frezen region. 
This plant has received the name of Red 
Snow.” 

Ned wondered why a plant should be call- 
ed snow. 

“It's real name,” said cousin Sophy, is 
Protococeus.” 

“Is it truly a plant?” asked Agnes. 

“It is,” said Sophy. “But then you 


a pink, all that exquisite arrangement of 
parts that go to make up a complete flower. 





pared with the plants of the Arctic regions. 
Bat in all of these God works, carrying out 
even in the simplest of them his own laws, 
Lf we study these things, it will help us to 
remember our Maker, who is always pres- 
ent and from whom all good comes, and also 
all beauty.” M. A. ©, 





For the Companion. 
Puss THAT TOOK THE HINT. 
You have all read the story of the Shep- 


spoken by his master, altnough not address- 





interpret our words, if indeed they do, per- 


haps they get at our meaning by that intui-' ,o;]ing it; no, never. 

tive sensg which we often see displayed by | 

qe bey watch our expression | 
a bet 


seven var Vy yg mw 


§, Young, child. 


tones of our voice, and manner. 


a cat's ability to take the hint. 


ten banished from the pillow. 


en up its quarters in her sitting room, Mrs. 
Hayward saw a neighbor's cat coming into 
the yard. Now Tabby’s success in hunting 
had given her a great reputation, so Mrs. 
| Hayward called her into the house and fed 
visits, and a little aid in her next mouse 
chase. While feeding her, Mrs. Hayward 
carried on quite a conversation in that kind 
of broken English, familiarly known as “ba- 
\by talk,” a language which cats, dogs, and 
babies are supposed to understand better 
jthan grammatical English, just as John 
| Chinaman. learns the barbarous Talkee— 
talkee instead of a decent tongue. 

Tabby must have understood her, or was 
convinced as many a man has been before 





“You are quite right, Ned,” said she, “in her, by the logic of a good dinner, for when | of his belief in such charms: 


Mas | Mrs. Hayward concluded with, “Tabby, x0] 
Here Ned looked up at his sister, as much bring your kitties over here, and stay with | 


| me. ’ Tabby gave her a knowing look, and 
| trotted off home. 

| Not long after, 

astonishment, 
at the open door with her three kittens, 
|end looked up in her face with an intelligent 
| expression, which said, 

“You see I have accepted your kind in- 
| vitation at once.” 

Of course she was made welcome, and 
{staid about the premises for some hours. 
The next day she came again, and continued 
making’a daily visit until Mrs. Hayward 
| received the gift of two fine cats, and did 
not care for Tabby’s services any longer. 


“Go away, Tabby,” said she,I do not 











must not suppose that it hag, like a rose or want you ény longer, I have some kittens of 


my own, take yours home.” 
Her own cats were shut up, so that Tab- 


constantly will you see something of vad 


ard’s dog, who understood the least word 


edtohim, We cannot explain how animals 


lowing instance is an amusing illustration of 


Mrs. Hayward was at one time without 
a cat, and the mice soon found it out, for 
they not only played, but dined sumptuously | 
off her best dishes, ate up her flowering | 
plants, and performed such fantastic dances 
in the still hours of night that sleep w_s of- 


One day after having had a bootless 
scamper so catch a sly mouse that had tak- 


her, with a view to securing more frequent 


, as While waiting there he heard the name 
cipal streets of many of the larger cities. of Jesus profanely used, and on turning to 
For the trouble of keeping clean these | jook, he observed that it was his employer 
crossings, people who use them in passing| who was speaking. Instantly changing hig 
from one side of the street to the other, ay a wena in front 4 be gene 

F tleman, with his head uncovered, and hig 
ofm ps ee 12 joes Otay fed om hat under his arm, he addressed the mer. 
The following is the experience of a crossing-| 4 4 nt in this lan guage : 
sweeper, given in ths boy’s own words: “Sir, will you excuse me if I speaks 

“The crossing ain’t much of a living for|word to you?” The gentleman, recognised 
anybody—that is, what I takeson it. But 


him as one of the crew of his vessel recently 
then I’ve got regular customers as gives me/| arrived, and supposing he might have some, 
money. There’s Mr. G , he gives me|thing to say about the business of the ship, 
a shilling a week: and there's Captain| told him to speak on. ‘ 
R——, of the Adm’ralty, he gives me a| ‘You won't be offended, then, sir, witha 
sixpence a fortnight; and another captain | poor ignorant sailor, if he tells you his feel- 
of the name of , he gives me four-| ings?” said he. 
nee every Sunday. Ah! I'd forgot Mr.| ‘Certainly not,” replied the merchant, 

——, the Secretary at the Adm’ralty. he| «Well, then, sir,” said the honest-hearted 

ives me sixpence every now and then. | sailor, with much feeling, “will you be so 

esides, I do a lot of odd jobs for different | kind as not to take the name of my blessed 
people; they know where to come and find | Jesus in vain? He is a good Saviour! He 
me when they wants me. They gets me to|took my feet out of ‘the horrible pit and 
carry letters, or a parcel, or a box, or any-|miry clay, and established my goings.’ 0 
thing of that there. I has a bit of vittals, | sir! don’t, if you please, take the name of 
too, give me every now and then; but as|my master the Lord Jesus in vain! He is 
for money, it’s very little as I get on the| your Creator as well as mine, and he has 
crossings—perhaps seven or eight shillings | made you, and preserves you, and is always 
a week regular customers and all. I never|doing your good.” 
heard of anybody as was leaving a crossing This was said with so much earnestness 
and feeling, that the gentleman was quite 
touched. His eyes filled with tears and he 




















“My crossing ain’t a reg’lar one as any- 








body could have. If I was to leave it de-| said : 
|eanda unon whether Mr. (i would like| “My fellow, God helping me, I will 
The fol-| to have the party, as to who gets it. There’s| never again take the name of the Lord Je 


no such thing as turning a reg’lar sweeper | sus Christ the Saviour in vain.” 
out; the police steps that. I’ve been | “Thank you, sir,” said the honest tar; 
known to them for years, and they are very! and, putting on his hat, he went away to 
kind to me. As they comes by, they says, | his work. 
‘Jimmy, how are you’ You see, my 
crossing comes handy for them, for it’s agin 
Scotland yard; and when they turns out in 
their clean boots, it saves their blacking. i 
The watering-carts ain’t no friends of our’n. | 2©V°. hear people speak of her Without ex- 
They makes dirt and no pay for cleaning it, |“!#iming, “how singular she is!” Well, 
‘Phere’s 50 tach traffic ‘with dudes’ and for these times, I agree with the majority 
carts going over my crossing, that a fine or that Carry is singular. She is an early ri- 
wet day don’t make much difference to me. | ser, and I believe she devotes the first hours 
for people are afraid to cross, for fear of |f the day to reading the Bible and praying 
being run over. I’m forced to have my| to her Maker. All my readers will say 
eyes about me and dodge the wehicles. 1|With me that this is singular—for I fear 
rever heard, as I can tell on, of a crossing- | ™@"Y girls neglect these duties. Then, an- 
sweeper being run over.” other singularity, she is never idle; see her 
A bard life that, for a boy when you will there is work on hand, or 
’ ‘ else wholesome, merry sport. Her own 
room isalittle hive, and yet so neat, 
so orderly in all its arrangements, She 


ADVENTURE WITH A BEAR. 
’ ‘ never went to a ball inall her life, and 
Amongst the Singalese, in the Island of | aes not know one card from another. "She 


Ceylon. there is a belief that certain charms | jg perfectly healthy, and that is more sin- 
are efficacious in protecting them from the | gular than all, Her face is illuminated with 
violence of bears, and those whose employ-| happiness. " 
ments lead them into danger from these an- | ea nf i. wi tlt Che cv self 
° f é | 3 “she is too busy to fret herse' 
imals, are accustomed to carry a talisman \orme. She don’t have time to think about 
either attached to their neck, or in the folds | unpleasant things.” I wish every little girl, 
of their luxuriant hair. A traveller thus | and every little boy I know was just as sin- 
describes an occasion on which a Moor who gular as Carry, What a happy world it 
attended him, was somewhat rudely cured | Would be if, in that way, we were all of us 
singular! If men didn’t sell poison to 
3H - tempt others; if women didn’t think so 
“Desiring to change the position of a/much of fashion and riches; if little girls 
herd of deer, the Moor man(at his charm) | thought more of keeping the soul well dress- 
| was sent across some swampy land to dis-\ed in the robes of righteousness, rather 
turb them. As he was proceeding, we saw | than the body in gay and costly things, Oh! 
him suddenly turn from an old tree and run I wish the, whole world was singular—don’t 


THE SINGULAR GIRL. 
She isn’t pretty, Carry isn’t, and you 








to Mrs. Hayward’s|back with all speed, his hair becoming un-| you ?— Reaper. 
Tabby presented herself 


fastened, and like his clothes streaming in 
|the wind. It soon became evident that he 
| was flying from some terrible object, for he,“ SPADE THAT WOULDN'T WORK 
| had thrown down his gun, and in his fright SUNDAYS. 

was taking the shortest line towards us,| One Sunday morning an Englishman came 
which lay across a swamp covered with | to Peter andsaid tohim, “Peter give me 
grass and rushes, which greatly impeded your spade and I will go and dig in your 
his flight, and prevented our approaching | garden a little just for a change.” 

him. Missing his footing, he frequently | “Nay,” Peter said, “I have no spade that 
fell into the water, but rose and resumed | will dig on a Sunday.” 

his flight. I advanced as far as the sods | 

would bear my weight, but to go farther | your spade, I tell you; I have been work- 
was impossible. Just within ball range ing hard all the week, and now I want a 
there was an open space, and as the man | little change on the Sunday.” 

gained it, 1 saw that he was pursued by a| ‘You have been working hard all the 
bear and two cubs. As the poor man was, week, have you!” was Peter's reply ; ‘and 
exactly between us and the bear, it was im-| who but God gave you strength and health 

ssible to fire without risk. At last he |for that? Six days he has given you to 

ell exhausted, and the bear being close up- | provide for yourself and family in, and’ on 
on him, I discharged both barrels. The first | the seventh he commands you to rest. Now 


—-e-—— 
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to his house and thank him for it. I 
ve no spade that digs on the Sabbath.” — 
Wes. Juv. Off. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


LETTI£’S 10B-CREAM. 


One day when’ Lettie came home from 
school, she found her mother preparing for a 

igh-ride. 

“Qh, can I go?” were the first words, 

Lettie’s mother feared not ; as it was to 
be a party of grown persons, and a little girl 
might prove troublesome. 

“Only try me!” pleaded Lettie, “I will 
be quiet as a mouse. I'll be good, too, for 
the rest of the year. Only try!” 

So Lettie went. The long, gilded sleigh 
came to the door soon, filled with a merry 

rty mufiled in furs; and drawn by eight 
horses, with a hundred little chiming bells 
on their harness. Lettie and her mothe 
were the last to enter. 

As it happened, their two seats were op- 
posite ; and at this Lettie was so disappoint- 
ed, as to forget her good resolutions. She 
pouted, and swung her snowy boots against 
her neighbors, till her mother leaned for- 
ward, begging her to be quiet. 

Quiet the little girl was for two minutes, 
and then she had a great desire to look be- 
hind her. There was just as much to be 
seen in front, but Lettie chose to twist about 
on the seat, and make the lady next her very 
uncomfortable. This she did till once more 
with a troubled face her mother checked 
her. 

There was no checking Lettie’s ill-nature ; 
it was like the fabled dragon, that as soon as 

cut off one head had others grow. Her 
hands were cold, and she had not enough 
room ; snow blew in her eyes, her hood slip- 
ped, the string broke, and at last it blew 
away. So the sleigh waited, and a gentle- 
man waded out in the snow, and chased the 
flying hood till he caught it. 

This made all the party laugh, Lettie 
among them ; but soon her fingers ached 
with cold again, the ladies did not look as 
if they pitied her :—for who could pity such 
a disagreeable little girl? and she began to 
ery aloud. 

So her mother took Lettie in her lap, and 
warmed and hushed her to sleep. 

The next day it snowed —and having for- 
gotten all about her ill-behavior, Lettie 
climbed into a big arm-chair, and leaning 
her cheek against her mother’s, said, “I sup- 
pose there will be more sleigh-rides, now— 
wasn’t that a long one yesterday ?” 

“Yes,and an unhappy one. [ did not en- 
joy my ride, Lettie. 

“Why, you had a better seat than I; and 
your hood did not blow away.” 

“But I was troubled and ashamed all the 
while about my little girl.” 

“All the rest had a good time though,” 
said Lettie. 

“I fear not. I could see that you were 
troubling every one in the sleigh.” 

“Why, they needn’t have been ashamed 
of me; I was not their little girl. Oh, see 
the flakes fall,” added Lettie, glad to change 
the subject, Isn’t it nice to watch them 
nestle so softly among the evergreen boughs ? 
See, they are filling up the little bird’s nest ; 
—and how pretty they are here on the win- 
dow. They look good enough to eat. 

“They are sometimes eaten,” her mother 
said; did you never taste ice-cream made 
from new snow ?” 

“Never,—if I could only have some.” 

“You shall try and make it,” 

“What, all alone?” 

“Yes.” 

“Splendid ?” and Lettie thought her mo- 
ther must have forgotten that trouble yes- 
terday. ‘When it is finished I will treat 
you, mother dear, and,—let’s see! may I 
take the nice china bowl with a gilded rim, 
to mix my cream in!” 

“Yes, fill that with snow.” 

Lettie was out on the piazza in a twink- 
ling ; and came back, her bow! heaped with 
delicate flakes,—and little white snow-flow- 
ers nestling among her curls, 

..“Now go to the cook for a pitcher of 
cream, a cup of sugar, a fresh lemon, a gra- 
ter, a silver spoon.” 





“It will answer—pour ten drops into the 
cream.” 

“But it is ian yl is bit- 
ter and will spoil everything.” 

“I know itis Pesta oe. pa pour.” 
Lettie thought her mother knew a great 
deal, and would not be mistaken; so she 
added the drops; but quickly exclaimed, 
“Qh, it is spoiled! it stings my tongue, it 
is bitter and puckery, and everything dis- 
ble. I knew we should spoil it! and 
Lettie looked at the cream with a mournful 
face. 

“Now, dear,” her mother said, ‘you will 
understand how a very little thing can do 
much harm ;—how one little girl can make 
a whole party of grown persons uncomforta- 
ble. You were our ten drops of wormwood, 
yesterday.” 

“So I was, mother, I know it,” said Let- 
tie, trying so hard not to cry, that her mo- 
ther thought she had been punished enough ; 
and said she might throw away the bitter 
mixture, and begin once more without usin 
any wormwood. . 
This time,the cream was all Lettie hoped, 
—tich, delicate, sweet ; and so refreshing. 
that when her father came home at night, 
she mixed a bowl for him. 

But I don’t think Lettie ever forgot her 
first ice-cream ; and [ hope you will not, 
dear children. At home or school, or in 
the street,—at work or play,—remember 
that one sullen face, one sharp voice, spoils 
the pleasure of every one else, as well as 
your own.— Sunday School Gazette. 


Luk gia 
STOLEN SPORT. 
A STORY FOR LITTLE BOYS. 
“Oh! mother’s always so afraid 
To let me go and slide, 
She says, she knows the ice is thin, 
Just where the pond is wide. 
And so I'll tell you what I'll do, 
I'll ran away from school, 
And then she ueedn’t ever know 
I’ve broken any rule. 
I'll take these skates of mine to-day, 
And hide them with my lunch, 
And run away when all the boys 
Are crowded in a bunch. 
For Frankie West and Willie Green, 
Both say ‘it’s splendid fun,’ 
And that ‘‘such skating ne’er was seen. 
(I wish these sums were done !’’) 


So spake the thoughtless little Ned, 
And quite forgot that He, 

Who gave him such a mother kind, 
Each thought and act could see. 

So sure enough when recess came, 
Away he quickly ran, 

Nor cared for mother’s warning words. 
Ah! naughty little man! 

The ekates were hastily put on, 
And off he flew strai cathy 

‘Ha, ha!”’ cried he, mi knew ’twas good, 
I'm glad [ came to-day.”’ 


The sun was bright, and for a time 
All seemed quite safe and sound, 
When suddenly he heard a crack, 
While circling round and round. 
He grew alarmed, and ere he knew 
hat he was well about, 
He saw the ice had broken through— 
Now hear him vainly shout! 
A boy some distance from the pond, 
To help him, ran with speed ; 
But all in vain—for Ned was drowned— 
And by one naughty deed ! 
Now little folks are apt to think 
Mamma is in the wrong, 
And venture oft to danger’s brink, 
Like Eddie in my song. 
But children dear, when naughty thoughts 
Would tempt you thus to stray, 
Just ask your heavenly father kind, 
To guide you in his way. 
Then all your friends will love and bless 
The docile little boy, 
Who walks in paths of pleasantness, 
That lead to endless joy. 
Sunday School Visitor. 


CONSCIENCE AND THE PEAR. 


A so-called sin can produce a great sor- 
row, only there are no such things as little 
sins in the sight of God; all sins are great 
to him. But the best way is to avoid sin, 
and thus escape such bitter grief as was 
felt by this little girl. 

A little girl, with some others, went into 
a shop the other day. A large basket of 
pears stoud by the counter. They were nice- 
looking pears, and very little ones. The 
little girl took one and slid it into her pock- 





“And some saucers to eat it in!” 

“If you can remember so many things.” 

Lettie did not forget one; but came back 
with sparkling eyes, and in her hands a 
small waiter crowded with dishes, 

“What shall [ do first? Ah, my beau- 
tifal snow has melted !” 

«Bring more, then, and mix it quickly 
with the cream.” 

So, her bowl heaped with airy flakes 
again, Lettie stirred in the rich, sweet 
cream, till the snow had a delicate yellow 
hue; and then dipping her spoon in the 
sparkling sugar, and stirred, and added 
more, and tasted several times, as you may 
guess, to find if it were sweet enough. 


et. “Such a little pear won’t be missed,” 
she thought. Perhaps not; but did that 


souls to remind them what is sinful. This 
voice is conscience,—a very true and honest 
friend, under the teaching of the Spirit. 
Obey it, and you will be happy. Disobey 
it, and oh! I cannot tell how very, very far 
you may go in the paths of wickedness and 
sorrow. 

—- -@- —— 
Hotrmay Presents, anp Wuere To Boy 
Tuxemu.—The American Tract Society, at 28 
Cornhill, offer a large and beautiful essortment 
of books and picture cards for the little folks; 
and those of our young friends who have broth- 
ers or other friends in the army or navy, will 
find there a great variety of useful and beauti- 
ful publications for their special benefit. 
Crosby & Nichols offer their tempting list of 
juveniles, embracing almost every variety of | 
reading matter, amoug which are various books 
of travel and adventure by sea and land, such 
as boys most like to read. 

Messrs. Ticknor & Fields at their well know | 
bookstore, corner of School and Washington 
streets, nearly opposite the Companivn Office, 
have also a list of books second to none in the 
country. ‘Their stock comprises home and 
foreign publications,and must be largely drawn 
on by those who are seeking an acceptable gift 
for the season. 

Atthe store of Mr. Graves, in Cornhill, 
among others will be found Dr. Eddy’s inter- 
esting series of travels, entitled the Perey Fam- 
ily, which are too well known to need a length- 
ened notice. 


GOOD BOOKS. 
The Best Holidays Gifts! 








CROSBY & NICHOLS, 
117 Washington Street. 
HAVE FOR SALE 
ALL THE VARIETIES OF BOOKS 
SUITABLE FOR HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 


COMPRISING 
FINE EDITIONS OF STANDARD WORKS, 


In Elegant or Plain Bindings. 
All the various 
Illustrated Works adapted to the Season, 
FHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 
Beautiful editions of 
Tue Briste snp Common Prayer, 
Together with 
THE MuST TEMPLING DISPLAY OF 
JUVENILE BOOKS 
INCLUDING ALL THE New 4ND ts THE Goon. 
In short 
Everything desirable in this Department 
May be found at our Store. 


OUR YOUNG FRIENDS 


will please call for our 
New Picto:ial Catalogue of Juvenile 
Books, 
which contains a list of 
THE MOST POPULAR BOOKS FOR 
YOUNG PEOPLE. 
WE HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 


FOUR NEW BOOKS, 


Florence Erwin’s Three Homes. A tale of North and South; 
Ilustrated with Engravings. 


The Bear Hunters of the Rocky Mountains. By Anne Bow- 
mau, Autboress of the “Kapgarvo Hunters,’ &c., &c., &c., 
with eight Lilustrations 


Round the World.- A tale for boys. By W. H.G. Kingston, 
gd of “Peter the Whaler,” &c., &c., &c.; with iilustra- 
tious. 

Dog Crusoe. By R. M. Bal'antine, author of “Hudson's 
Bay,” “Coral Island,” “The Fur Traders,” &c. Tilustrated. 
These will be found avong the most attractive Booxs for 

the young ever published. 


CROSBY & NICHOLS, 


117 Wasuineron Srreer. 
51—3w 





SUPERIOR GIFTS FORTHE HOLIDAYS. 

SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
Combining both pleasure and profit. 

AN ALL IRON PRINTING PRESS FOR $5. 





make it right for her to take it without 
leave? Oh, no; and conscience soon told 
her so. She went out of the shop with the 
pear in her pocket, but trouble in her heart. 
The still small voice within whispered, 


the pear, little and juicy as it was. In 


the shopkeeper,— 


swer, she was gone, | 





Then she grated peel from the fresh lem- 
on; and it enelled 60 deliciously that she |load was indeed taken off; but still there , press and types. ‘Ths Press iuso'slinple a boy or giriot twelve, 
hoped there were not many more things to|was a sadness left that could alone be re-| 
moved by a sense of God’s forgiveness be- 


“Only one, Lettie—bring a.small bottle ing ingerted, 


from the closet shelf.” 


cine.” 


ittle children do wrong things some- 
“There is only this,—my father’s medi-|times without much thinking. God knew 
this, and put a “still small voice” in their 


“Wrong, wrong, wrong,” she could not eat 


pt 
about half-an-hour she went back to the! ae 4 x. 
i i id to | One fount of fancy type, 2.00 | Furniture, 

shop, and laying it on the counter sai | Sompenae Suck » 2.00 


“I took this pear; it is your pear, and I 
fetched it back to you.” Her lips quivered | 
as she spoke, and before the man could an- | , LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING J 


Her heart was indeed light. A heavy  yourseltor your neighbors 


Tus Cagarest anv Bestix ras Wort. 






| Printing Office No. 1.........:-sseseeeeeeeenerens Ten Dollars. 
Preas, 5 by 6 inches, 
{1 fount of ty 
| Ink Roller, ... 
X, 
| Printing Office No. 2. .......ceceeseeeeeseeees Twenty Dollars. 
Improved Press, 8 M Slab,. - 50 
(2 inches, ........ $10.00 | Can of Ink, 75 
fount of type, Chase, .... 75 


° 50 

Wer,......2s000e+ 1.00]  Offlce complete,.. ..$20.00 

No. 2 Press with No 1 office, without No. 1 press,........ $15 
No. 1 Press, partly wood, old style, .........-ssesseeseeeees $2 


RESSES ane rue 

portable Card and Job Presses 

| ever made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You will 
f pleasure and profit, by printing for 

A comfortable Itving may ve 
with @ outlay for 


bors. 


can do common and fancy rinting with ease. Car Bill- 
eads, Labels, Circulars, te, can be printed at 


a ex- 
| pense. 


Ladys § hte of No.1, 

j 0. 2, $203 No. 38307 No. at $40. 
LOWB PRESS COMPANY, 

13 Water Street, Boston. 


; No.2. $10; No. 3, $15; No. 
od including Press; Ho. 1. $10; 
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Tiffany & Co.’s Exposition 
FOR 
CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR. 


The of this establishment and the 
spacttully luformed that the sick of Motidee’ Gitte at 


NOS. 550 & 552 BROADWAY, 


is no less extensive in this Yearof War than it has been tn 
“piping times ot Peace ;”’ the extraordiuary condition of affairs 
rather suggesting 


NOVELTIES IN PRICE AND STYLE, 


are re 


of Taste or 


AND BRONZES, 
pets of Gifts for the coming Holidays will find a 
lga wthe requirements agen? Sanoted com 
THE DAY AND THE FASHION. 


ites meet et mpertnd Jewelry includes FOR THE 
of the new popular 

Garniture for the Neck und Wrists, 

Dress Bracelets and Bands a Vermicelle, 
Collars of Woven Gold and Stones, 
Enamels from the Antique, &c. 

An extensive'stock of lighter fancies comprehends new sty: 
Glass and Gold, and Ai 
Russia Leather or caaved wood from Vie: 


Work Boxes in Buh! and Rose-du-Bois, 
Dressing Cases in Leather and Wood, 

Writing Desks of Satin-wood and Ormolu, 
Cigar Stands, Watch-Holders, etc., ete. 


TIFFANY & Co,, 
550, 552 Broadway, New York. 
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HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


BEAUTIFUL 
NEW PICTURE BOOKS 
FOR 


CHILDREN ! 


ELEGANT LONDON PICTURE CARDS 
Twelve in a package, for 25 cents. 





PULPIT, FAMILY AND SCHOOL 
BIBLES, 
Ranging in price from 25 cents to $1. 





SOLDIERS’ AND SAILORS 
BOOKS, 


With Flexible Cloth Covers. 
BOOKS & LIBRARIES 


ADAPTED TO 


Circle, and The Sabbath School. 





Envelope and Pocket Tracts for Letters, 
10 cents a package. 





TRACT HOUSE, 
28 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 
N. BROUGHTON, Jr., 


Depositary. 
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by deome Deas Ie enatien to the standard PD nen ‘x 
PRECIOUS STONES, SILVER WARE 


gant designs ior COMPLETE PA-| 
KURES—richly mounted styles, in onyx, metal or enamel, 


les 

of VASES, TAZZAS and CARD COUPS in Sevres Porcelain, | 
A frican Onyx: PAPSTERIE CASES | 

and DESPATCH BJXES from London ; curious articles in | 
nna, etc ,in addition 
to the immense assortment, always a feature of the house, of 


The addition ofthe adjoining building having afforded the 
long-w' f for the Bronze Department, 
the attention of all patrons of Arts is especia: y requested to 
this branch of the establishment, the 


Largest Collection of Bronzesin the World. 


The Camp, The Forecastie, The Home 


| PRESENTS FORCHRISTMAS 


AND 


NEW YEARS’! 


MASON & HAMLIN, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS AND HARMONIUMS, 


For Partors, Vesrrizs, Cavrcums, anp 
Scuoots, 





Mason & Hamlin desire to call attention to tke following 
facts in relation to their instruments : 





1st, They have received the endorsement and approval of 
the highest musical authorities, among whom are Thalberg. 
Mason, Webb, Root, Bradbury, Morgan. Wilcox, Zerrahn, 
Bruce, Satter and Zundel. 





2nd. They have received the First Premiums in every in- 
stance where exhibited in competition with others—nofless 
than TWENTY. SIX of which (consisting of gold and silver 
medals and diplomas) have been awarded during the past 
years. 





84. Upwards of Four Hundred churches have already been 
furnished with their Harmoniums, 





4th. Upwards of Five Thousand of their Melodeons have 
been sold,to go to all parts of the country, from Maine to Tex- 
as. 





Make your children a Christmas present of a Melodeon. 
Procure one for your Sabbath school. 





If yourchurch is not too large, and it has no musical instru- 
ment, purchase a full toned Harmonium for the New Year. 





An illustrated and descriptive catalogue will be sent to any 
address upon request. 


MASON & HAMBLIN, 
239 Camsrivce Srrzer, 


Boston, Mass. 
51—3mos. 





, 
Elegant Juveniles for the Holidays. 


SIR WALTER SCOTT’S TALES OF A 


GRANDFATHER. 
UNIFORM WITH THE HOUSEHOLD WAVERLEY. 


Messrs. TICKNOR & FIELDS 


Have just publish d uniform with their well-known edition 
of the Waverly Novels, 


TALESOF AGRANDFATHER. 
BY SIR WALTER SCOTT. 


Complete in Six Volumes. I6mo. At75 cents per Volume. 
ILLUSTRATED WITH FINE STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 


This admirable hist~rical work is peculiarly interesting at 
the present time, as it gives a most graphic account of the 
wars between England and Scotland, selecting ali the most 

icturesque and prominent points in that grea) civil contest 

‘othe young American rea“ er, no series of Tales could at this 
crisis in the history ot the United States be of greater mo- 
ment. Bruce, Watiacs, Doucras, DansLey, Queen Many, 
and James, are names full of historical interest, and the vari- 
ous battles which Sir Walter has described forms strikiug fea- 
tures tor every youthful student. 


This Household Edition of one of Sir Walter Scott's best 
known works will commend itself toall who admire his genius 
Il. THE SEVEN LITTLE SISTERS THAT LIVE IN THE 

Round Ball That Fioats in the Air. With Illustrations. 1 

vol. Scarlet Cloth. 63 cents. 


This is one of the most charming and delightful books for 





“FOR THE HOLIDAYS,” 


THE PERCY FAMILY,-—5 Vols., 
By Rev. Dr. Eppy, 
is the finest set of 


JUVENILE BOOKS 


tractive manner. They comprise 


Visit to IRELAND. From Paris to A 


for a Mloliday present published ; as they are put up Ina fine 
vox, are beautifully illustrated, andgive much valuable infor- | 
mation of what came under thewriter’s own observations in 
recent travels in Europe, written in avery interesting and at- 


children ever published. Its success was immediate and 
rapid. It was publishcd last year only two or three days be- 
fore Christmas, and though so late in the season, it became 
immediately a leading juvenile book. 
Ill. THE HEROES OF EUROPE. With 16 spirited Ilustra- 
tions. One handsome volume. Cloth. Price $1. 

A most attractive and admirable volume for youth. Twen 
ty-seven distinguished Eurcpean Heroes form the subjects o 
the several sketches. 


IV. ARABIAN DAYS’ ENTERTAINMENTS. With 16 Ilus- 
trations. Translated from the German of W. Havff. By i. 
Pelham Curtis. New Edition: the Sixth. 1 

| Price $1. 25. 

V. ERNEST BRACEBRIDGE. A Story of School Days. By 
W.H. G. Kingston. With 10 Illustrations. 1 vol. Cloth. 
Price 75 cents, 

VI. THE CRUSADES AND THE CRUSADERS. By J. G 

Edgar. With Illustratious. I vol. Cloth. Price J5 cents. 











vol. Cloth. 


vil. STORIES FROM To BALLADS, a Sg 





Scortanp anp ENGuanp. Faoxw tue Bactio 10 Vasuviv' 


Tus ALPs anv THe Rune. 
They are sold separate or together. Every child shou! 
have them. 


Publisned and for sale by 
A. F. GRAVES, 24 Cornaitt, 
where may be found a good va iety of 


GiFTS FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
5l—tw 


vol, Scarlet Cloth. rice W 
8.| cents. 


"VIN. BONNIE SCOTLAND: Tales of her History, Heroes, 
and Poets. By Grace Greenwood. With 13 Iliustrations. 
lvol. Cloth. Price 75cents. 

This latest volume from Grace (Gjreenwood’s pen is made 
up of entertaining sketches of the most renowned heroes and 
poets of Scottish history, and filled with picturesque sketches 
ofits most attractive scenery. Wallace, Bruce, Burns, Sir 
Walter Scott, Montrose, Mary Queen of Scotts, figure in its 
pages. 


Id 


MAYNE REID'S LAST VOLUMES. 





CHRISTMAS 
and 
NEW YEAR. 
Boys’ Clothing, 
In allite variety, adapted to the season. 
CHEAP AND GOOD. 
Lares Satrs ann Smart Prorrts. 
OAK HALL. 








32 & 34 Norra Srrazer, Boston, Mass. 
o—6w 


BRUIN ; or the Grand Bear Hunt. 
With Dlustrations. I vol.75 cents. 


ODD PEOPLE: A Popular Description of Singular Races of 
Men. With [ilustratious. By Captain Mayne Reid. 1 vol 
yar with the “Boy Hunters,” “Desert Home,” etc. 75 

cents. 


By Captain Mayne Reid 


The same, cheaper edition, with Illustrations, 5¢ cents. 


&@ Any of the above sent, post-paid, on receipt of price. 
TICKNOR & FIFLDS, Pvsiisuxss, 


124 Wasuineron Srrzet, Boston. 
Sl-2w 
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and pleasant ian, is to make hiin good and 
pleasant while he is a‘boy. People know that 
l'vefound this,out, and so they want to make 
a teacher of me, hoping that I ean make good 
boys out of my scholars ; but I nevercould do 
it. “It I had sons or nephews living with me, 
I might, perhaps, have some influence over 
them, but I shouldn’t at all know what to say 
or do were I to be placed before a seat full of 
other people’s boys and expected to instruct 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, DECEMBER 19, 1861. 











For the Companion. 
‘ LETTERS TO BOYS. 
. MY STUDY, pzc. 2, 1361. 
Now Bors! Look out for some letters. Not 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. se 
—— 


back at; the boat! ms) conntannnce fe 
ng one, go expressive of abject terror, and yet 
SF cumtidentce in ite mother’s power of protect- 
ing as it: swam along under her wing ; and 
old cow's face showing such reckless defi- 
ance for all that.we could do to herself, and 
et such terrible anxiety as to the safety of 
calf! 


the family, but never offered to take that liber- 
ty with other members of the household that 

had been accustomed to with her master. 
Upon his returning home, and with the firsi 
meal to which he. sat down; the cat resumed 
the same place upon his shoulder; claiming 
of course that privilege which was once grant- 
ed to her and which had not been allowed for 
three years, but which she had not forgotten, 





HUNNEWELL’S 


TRIPLE REMEDIES, 4 
‘" VE 
UNIVERsayy 
COUGH REMEDY 


Cures Coughs, Colds, Asthms, Bronéhiat Complaints,» 
ani all Throat Irritations leading to “ 





Actual Consumption, 












The writer vouches for the truth of this inci-| , One of the greatest errors existing, and one that bas'giy 
BE KIND TO THE DOGS. doit. } gout New npnnd climate. ‘treating courte 
je! 









































At one of the Newfoundland fisheries, a 


error 
1 Antimony, and the like, by which follow 
the cough gets the upper hand. In the Universal Gouge 


letters'to cbildren in general, nor to young 
folks in general ; but to boys, in particular. 
And not only particular, but, now and then, 
personal ; for. you must, understand, I know 





them. 
Think of the thing! all those bright eyes 
watching me ; all those restless fellows to keep 


| in order ; all their questions to answer; and 


a large number of you, though you don’t know | then perhaps they would act badly, and some- 
me, and one of these days, when you have been | body would need to scold or punish them, and 
up to any ely mischief, you'll see yourselves T vould never beer or dare to undertake it, 
brought right out, by name, in'a public man- Ugh? no, no, L will do all my talking to boys 
ner. So you better take care what you do, and | in my own room where only my little birdy, 
you better keep a close eye to these letters. Charlie Lu, needs managing. He needsa great 
Not that I would really inform against you, | deal sometimes, for he is full of life and curi- 
and bring disgrace on your unlucky heads, for | osity, and is bent on making investigations, , 
suppoee I do say, ‘I saw you, Ned, when you | He has the freedom of the room, and cuts all 
hooked the three cents from your father’sdraw,”’ | sorts of capers with pictures, plants and pa- 
or, “I heard you, Richard, tell theservant girl | pers. j 
you would beat her ifshe did not give you What I can do is to sit all alone and write 
more cake to carry to school, when your mo-/| to my boys, thinking of the bright eyes that 
ther had said you was to have but one piece,”’ | will read, and the young hearts that willjudge | 
who is to know which ‘‘Ned,” or which ‘Rich- | of the things I say. 
ard’? 1 mean? Why, thereare dozens ofthem| So the class of boys that I mean to try and | 
that take the Youth’s Companion. You will! teach, is a large one, even all those that read 
know, you guilty fellow! and you only, unless | the Youth’s Companion. | 
your own confusion betrays you. It is only| This isa stupid letter I know ; but itisonly 
to try to give you some slighticea of how/a sort of introduction, I mean to try to be 
you will feel, unless you repent and forsake all | more instructive and more amusing. We will 
your wrong doings, when you come to stand | talk of the war, and of whatever is most inter- 
in judgment and see your sins proclaimed be-| esting, never forgetting the chief object of | 
tore all the world, that I shall startle you oc-| these letters which is to reveal to my boys 
casionally, by putting them in print. | what is my way of making sure to themselves 


But to offset this rather disagreeable busi-| a true and noble manhood. 
| 





| boat and crew trying to enter asmall harbor, 
found themselves outside a long line of break- 
ers, in great peril. The wind and weather 
had changed since morning, and her getting 
safely back seemed pretty doubtful. The peo- 
le on. shore saw her danger, but could not 
lp ber. Every moment increased the dan- 
ger, and anxious friends ran to and fro. 
Among the crowd was # large dog, which 
seemed fully alive to the peril of the boat and | still a praise in the churches, had an unfortu- 
the anxiety of those on shore. He watched | nate habit of saying amusing things. without 
the boat, surveyed the breakers, and appeared | meaning to do so. As when he was i 
to think as. carnestly an anybody, what could) in a meeting of ministers, and wishing to 
be done? on one of them to come forward and offer 
At last he boldly plunged into the angry | prayer, he said : 
waters, and swam to the boat. The crew 


RHYME AT THE WRONG TIME. | 
Good men are thoug' , 28 will 
be scen below. The fact, however, affords no 
excuse for thoughtlessness and irreverence on 
the part of “‘good boys and girls,” or of bad 
boys and girls, either : 

Oid Dr. Strong, of Hartford, whose name is 


Ant], +43 





‘oj i Pama The Pills, without the fatal 
thought he wanted to goin them, and aried to Wih you step thie way Mo st Wah @ Wes go1 Such, wate Ed cate to tne Ga 
take him on board. No, he would not go And pray?” cat ion of & single ¥1 1, produce all the requ. ements ot a surg, 
within their reach, but swam around, diving GP Ue, and medinbye 


To which Mr. Colton immediately answered, 
without intending to perpetrate any thing of 
the same sort : 

“My dear brother Strong, 

You du very wrong, 

To be making arhyme 

At such a suiemn time.” 


And then Dr. Strong added : 


his head and sniffing, as if in search of some- 
thing. 

What was he upto? What did the crea- 
ture mean? What did he want? 

‘Give him the end of the rope;’’ cried one 
of the sailors, divining what was in the poor 
dog’s brain ; ‘‘that’s what he wants. 

A rope was thrown out; the dog seized the 
end in an instant, turned round, and made 
straight for the shore, where not long after— 
thanks to the intelligenee and sagacity of Ti- 
ger—the boat and crew were landed safe and 
sound. 

Be ‘kind to the doggies, Many a heroic 
deed and faithful service have they done for 
man. 


“I'm very sorry to see 
That you're just like me.” 

The good men would not, for the world, 
have male jests on. such an occasion ; but they 
could plead the same excuse for their rhymes, 
as the boy did for whistling in school. 

**I didn’t whistle, sir ; it whistled itseli!’’ 


BYRON AND SHELLEY IN A STORM. 
WELL ANSWERED. 


Cures all Complaints of Nervous and Spasmodic character, 
ura ° 


Character cub be wllalLeEd, @Ld ny Gecmialiel 18 Laut sucy 


THE OLDEST YOUTH’S PAPER. 


UUMPANIUN, Which has already eLleiwu Ob 1S WuiTiy-Lih 
Volume, 


ness, L shall take pains to notice the good and 


And now, my own dear nephews, and all 





Shelley and Byron were once together ina 





and its ‘h sate cleared away 
remedy Which by tis simpiicitye and perte +t adap tation sada 
| Sgba, can Deruced withons festralsh. ond & usp Pd 







it wilh prow” 
my theory good, and that of the stigma unfounded. ve 


Hunnewell’s 





Tolu Anodyne 






such as Neuralgia, Gout, Rheumatim, St. Viiug 
end Kar-Ache, Bouel Complaints, 
Nervous and Spasmedic Sick Head- Ache, that 
terrur ofall Nervous dispositions, end prob- 
ably 


chiet cause of ILsanily, 
“LOSS OF SLEEP.’ 
HUNNEWELUL’S ECLECTIC 







PILLS 





Designed as special assistant to the above named 
when is ated Biliousness or Ind “pg 


age ay gest 
great subs:ivute for all rn 


MERCURIAL PREPARATIONS, 


Family Physic. 
Let me have your confidence to make trial of the 
Memedics, a8 Lhe vnly sure WibULal by which ical 


uUeMce Will bok Le luloy laced. 


JOHN L. HUNNEWALL, Proprictor, 


Practical Chemist and Pharmaceutist, Buston, X ass, 
Te whom address ali communications. 

Prices w Nai seacn vi ail. 

Pacpmuie vi oigLatule vyer cork of genuine only. 

+ ur sale oy dealers every where. 

51—Simos. 


The Youth’s Companion, Vol. 36, 
The Uldest Youth's aud Family Paper is the YOUTH'S 







noble deeds which you do. | my other boys, until next time. Good bye. 
The manly deeds, I was about to say; but} From Aunt A. Moore. 
there are certain reasons why | preferred the) 
word noble. Many persons think that manly 
means only “man-like.’” Now man-like and no-| 





A dake, or aking, or even greater men 
| than dukes and kings generally arc, may make 
|a foolish demand as well as more common peo- 


fearful storm, that threatened every moment | apt eee ar Laaeilyatd fit at have, eniie 
7 ‘ - proved a weW head, lair t) pe aa paper, and 

sailed, Shelley of a core Je Be, gp csd ng WiLL tres Culs, su Chal it Weals Wo the eye ub niviuLy eatal- 
= ‘ > rm Hes or. More tau Luis, luey Dave Deel successill im awakend g 
his infidelity, and whose spirit it was thought | Sb Gular ged Milerest iu dks Visits. by UWieusauus ol imends » 
no danger could aj pal, appeared to have lost | au parts ut the jaud ists weekly yreeteu, ana its a) pearance 


| ple ; but there are few persons who would be 


his energy, and 


e horrors of approaching | hatiea With the greatest pleasure. “has the Con panon 
death made bim weep like a child. He now | ecole f''hs au inquiry Lust proceeds al once rom aL aL) ol 


ble should be synonymous terms ; but alas! they 


VARIETY. | Meaty to return as prudent, and wise a reply 


| a8 thas. which follows : 


are not. Hereafter, whenever I say manly, 
understand that I mean ‘becoming ina man.”” 
And to begin let mesay to you, Robert, that | 
it was truly noble in you to give your hour of 
play up to the work of running a long errand Re ee eg ‘aittle ones,”— 
for that much abused little hireling of your 
money-making father’s. You saw the tears| 
running down his dirty cheeks, as he started 
from the office door, and you knew that hunger 
and weariness caused them to flow. A noble 
indignation #t oppression fired your breast and 
you bade the boy hide under a huge. box, and 
rest and eat his coarse but wholesome dinner, 
and not to show his head until your return. 
Robert, that waa royally done. Yon lost 
a splendid game at ball, and you got a pair of 
aching Jegs-by your hurry ; but you won fa- 
vor where favor was worth more than hfe. 
And every such act of sel€denia! for the at 
of doing good, adds toa character something | 
that shall shine forover.. But, my boy. your | 
chance to grow up @ generous and working 
man isa hard one. Your father is rich, and| 
has a narrow, selfish heart. Heseems to think | 
that all men, all boys, yes, and all creation 
were made for a sponge for him to squeeze, and 
he will teach you the same idea, if he can. In James Lamont’s interesting volume, en- 
Now, in order that children may not try to/ titled Seasons with- the Sea Horses, we have 
copy the faults of their parents, they must | the following instanees of the maternal affec- 
learn that those parents have faults, and I am tion exbibited by the walrus for her young. 
going todo a most unusual, (some people, | ‘Tbe hunters found themselves surrounded by a 
perhaps most people will say an improper) | large herd of these strange animals, and had 
thing. I am going to tell children of the | succeeded in harpooning an old female walrus, 
taulw of their parents. | that was accompanied by a young calf. Tho 
So, Robert, as I said, your father is a hard | WTF Says - 
man, one who does not really guide his thoughts| I never in my life witnessed any thing more 
and acts so much by the spirit of the Bible, as dorfal pstorval elbetion, dplaed, by Wes 
by the spirit of business and the world. Now poor walrus. After she was fast to the har- 
you are not the one to find fault with or to, poon and was dragging the boat furiously 
condemn your sire ; you mast love and honor seen the bund tha) mae going 6 ot | 
. im ‘4 ’ a 
msi 7 heer aad.otey Kim “in the, follow the others; but Obristian called to mo 
— . not to shoot, as she had a “junger” with her. 
Never! as you value your soul, never obey Although 1 did not understand his object, I re- 
him {: becoming hard and selfish, and greedy | anne ms Bre, hey upon ores closely at the 
of ga u, and power, and praise. And more | eke that she held up to breathe, I then 
“ Ps ; @ very young calf un- 
thao chat, try in all gentle and respectful ways, der her right arm, and I saw that he wanted 
to win your father to a different temper of|to harpoon it; bat whenever he poised the 
m ni, as well as to atone, where you find op-| Leng --lbd he goe = = ow eaians ~ watch 
portunity, for the hana he does .o the poor in | body, and she Seti: amiies ont sibasaiie 
hisemploy, by his unfair and severe dexlings. | several harpouns which were intended for ber 
So shall you hunor your father more thanin any | young one. At last a well-aimed dart struck 
other way, and so shall you gain the divine | pti age then ae up the line at- 
love of your Heavenly Father. aera Christen aa ap rm gree 
Well, boys, perhaps you think this is dull. to explain to me why he was so anxious to se- 
Let me try to wake you up a little. cure the calf, and he proceeded to give a prac- 
Bo d! I want to know if tical illustration of his meaning by gently 
ys, atten to know if you ever | «stirring up,” the unfortanate junger with 
noticed how many fretful, disagreeable, dis-| the butt enu of a harpoon shaft. This caused 
honorable mon there are abuut the world, in|the poor little animal to emit a peculiar, 
the towns and villages and cities and every | Plsintive, 
where? One would almost think that the souls 
of all the wolves and wild beasts thafever were | about the boat immediately. Unfortunately, 
Killed. when the forests were felled, had en-| however, we had been 
tered into the forme of men, there areso many 
resemble them. 


And the reason of it allis that’ when these | ok him in the shape of a lance from the 


men were boys, nobody managed thom rightly.| 4 gon hall 
The way, and the only way, to make © g0od| the ola wnt bgp 





A PAMILY “GATHERING.” 


We all went gathering chestnuts, one day, 
Father, and M ‘ther, and Wi 


Wi!l had @ barket, and Sue had a bag, 
nd Jane had a two-story stocking, 
The “little ones’’ each had a vocket or two, 
And ail had a deal of loud talking. 


The sun shone as bright as it e’er did in June, 
Yhe air seemed the breath of September, 
But yet it was bi and fresh enough too 

To give us a hintot November. 





I climbed up the trees, shook down the burs, 
Like hailstones rattled the chestnuts, 

While every one asked, “did youe’er see the like,” 
Aud every one answered with “guess not.”’ 





Will filled his basket, and Sue filied her bag, 
And Jane filled her two-story stocking. 

And the way the little ones’ pockets stuck out, 
‘To stitches was really shocking. 


Father and mother were children again, 
And did much with joking and laughter 

To make that day in the wvods to us all 

A day to be though: of thereaiter. 


And in allcoming time, where’er we may stray, 
When life real and sober, 


We shall often recur to the day that we spent 
Gathering chestnuts, when young, in October. 


AFFECTION OF THE WALRUS. 





gove out of hearing 





called on God in the moving accents of serious | #448 Menus. oi 
‘2his 13 due Lo the interest which is excited by the Compra. 


Une hot summer day, Duke Charles dined 
in the little town of Nagald. With the dinner 


prayers and implored the protection of that 


. | Yon’s perusal. 10 is Tuli vi enter wining, uselui Kater, cud 
ing whose existence he had affected to dis- . if eke' toe 


With Lue UlMuSL care, abd CoLlIbULe Ly sue Ol the bes 


was going to shoot her | 


eminent] i 
of alarm and a desire r agtiotones, aan Chris. 
tian said it would bring all the herd round 


‘ 80 lo: tting hold of 
our poor little decoy duck, that the > Pn had 


! +and they abandoned their | sho at meal times. 
young relative to his fate, which quickly over- pomp =r 


Te- 


forget the faces of 
walrus and her calf, as they looked 


| came a great multitude of flies all uninvited ; 
}but that mattered nothing. They buzzed 
|about, one over another, and alighted here 
jand there, making quite as free as if they had 
| been a portion of the princely train. Duke 
Charles was angry at this,and calling the 
hostess, said : 

**Here, old beldame, let the flies have a sep- 
arate table!”’ 

The hostess, a very quiet woman, did as she 
was orderéd ; set out another table, and then | 
| coming up to the Duke, said, with a curtesy : 

The table is served. Will your Highness now 

seated: ?’* 


in prayer. The storm became still more vio- 


tuok his hand and said,— 


“Cowards die many times before their death ; 
The valiant never taste of death but once." 








much the bitterness of death, that | shall in 
future entertain doubts of my own creed.’’ 

In twenty-four hours after this he was the 
same free-thinking being asever _ It iseasy in 
health and activity, in scenes of mirth and 
gaiety, to avow sentiments of scepticisin ; but 
it will be found as it ever hath been, a hard 
and bitter thing to fuce death with no better 
principles.— Baptist Monthly. 


| order the flies,to be 








A PLEASANT INCIDENT. 


A few days since a pleasant and touching in- 
|cident occurred on a train between this city 
|and Boston. Among the passengers were sev- 
i yy marge —_ the poe vst of 
| Ball’s Bluff. Most of them were gentleman] . . 
‘and well-behaved, bat two of them had, in| Lorne, of Wayne Village, was drowned in a 
| some way, been supplied with a bottle of whis- pond in that town on Munday, by the break- 
| key, the contents of which made them rude, |!"8 of the ice where he had gone toskate. Two 
jand their conduct was evidently very painful | C°™panions, sons of Hilman Johnston, were 
|to their companions. On the way a little girl | "escued with difficulty. 

| from Philadelphia, about eight years old, went | Editors give such advice as the above, but it 
|up to the soldiers, and extending her hand, | seems some of them do not practice their own 





LOOK OUT FOR THE ICE. 


Boys and girls, too, should be careful not to 
go upon the ice tuo early. A son of James 








| waid : : bad bliss 
‘Tam proud of you ; I want to shake hands ee es oe arnren _ 
| with you,” should suffer the consequences. Here is an in- 


And having shaken the hand of each one, 

she turned to the noisy ones and said: ‘I 

jcannot bear to see you drink that whiskey ; 

it makes you act as if you were not soldiers.” 
**Touched by her kindness, and tender re-- 

monstrance, they immediately threw away the 

| whiskey, and were perfectly orderly during 

|the remainder of the journey. What an il- 

|lustration of the know of human na- 

| tare and wisdom of a child, and of the effect 

|of kindness in causing the forsaking of evil. The Lams of whom [ sing, 

| —Springfield Republican. _ And yet the Gop, the Micuty Ong, 

| The Proruet, Prisst, and Kina? 

eee ANSWER, 

Luke ii, 12; Isaiah ix. 6; Heb. i. 2. 

Rev. v. 12; John i. 29, 26. 

Tim. iii. 16; Heb. i. 8. 

Heb, ix. 11; Acts iii. 15; Matt. xxi. 5. 


stance, just in point. 

The editor of the Presque Isle Pioneer went 
a skating on Thanksgiving day, (after dinner) | 
and being rather heavily loaded, broke through | 
the ice. Se floundered out again, however, | 
thankful that he had been able not only to} 
pick up himself, but an item for his paper! 











Who is the Bang, the Cmp, the Son, 


|“WELL FOR THEM, BUT BAD FOR US.” 


On that Sabbath morning on which the bat- 
tle of Lake Champlain was fought, when Com- 
mudore Downie, of the British squadron, was 

| ailing down on the Americans, as they lay in 

| the bay of Plattsburgh, he sent a man to the 

| masthead to ree what they were doing on Com- 

| modore McDonough’s ship, the flag-ship of the 
| little American squadron. 

| ‘*Ho, aloft!” said Downie ; “‘what are they 
doing on that ship?’ 


INDEPENDENCE DAY. 


“Come,”’ said one little boy to another, 
‘‘eome go. It’s Independenceday. You needn't | 
ask leave ; you can do as you mind v0.” 

“No,” answered the other stoutly, ‘I’ve no 
more liberty to do wrong to-day than any oth- 


believe. Even Byron was observed on his knees | writers wr our cuiiuren aud’yolth. No pains wild Le spared 
to aud W tae cleweuts ol excellence by Which it is already 
lent, and Shelley was borne in astate of stupor ‘ commended. Urder It lo Lie audress vl your lamily or some 
to his bed. When the storm abated, Byron | youngiriedd, tor oue year, by seuuing owe Wollar vu 


‘‘Ah,”’ exclaimed Shelley, ‘‘I have tasted so | 
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22 Scuoo. StRExT, boston. 
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GOULD & LINCOLN, 


59 Washington Street, Boston, 


Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOk THE FAMI- 

LA, ehomer vl Waicw wil ve seutDY mall, pust-pulu, on receip 

ul the prive. 

LadoUad AT THE CROSS ; or, Spiritual truths Familiarly 
DAuWeUlu Lucy Belaluus bo Crist. By Samuel Hop- 





Bluse, 10 wiv, Civil, su ols. 

Au excellent aud popular book. 

BYsxinud Wiis st VUCERINES. By Nehemiah 
Adauss, UD. 14 md. Cw, $1.00. 

Bewiwiyys £hUG EDS ; Viscwurses on the Development 
o1tae Uliristiau Cuaracter. Sy Wim. &. Wiiiiams, D.v, 

Asma, Civiu, ov Cle. 

Tis Belin HAs D ; or, the Believer’s Joarney and Fu- 
ture dome. By A.V. Luvtapsul, L.D. iziuv, clolb, docs 

Kissy'd PURULA ULULUrSvIA UF bibLival LitT- 

bRALURS. By Junu Billo, DY. With ow siustration. 

DVY, Ole pp. Club gs Ww, 

ALUUMDS NeW bibLE DICTIONARY. By Howard 

manu, D.V. ioluu, civ, oY Lbs 

Muintions v¥ Ths Wide ANDGOOD. By Jabez Burns 

DV. ivimy, Ciwulu, 4d cons. > 

MX MUTHLS ; ur, Keculiecuons of Maternal infiuence. By 
New sdigiawu Ciergyua. 124mY, Civkl, 6 Clo. 

THAUMUBUMIA BANEDI. by hey. Joun A. James. 
sowy, CluLu, 40 CLS. 

Ciimid4ian rs KRUURESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth 


31 cls. 
Mamuvuik OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late mission 
ah. Witheu kutrouucwry besay,by Wm. BR. 
WV. Léiuw, civtu, jo CLs. 
A W864i ABUUSY 16 UKUDS ; or, Scripture Truths 
Miustraved. By Kev. A. Mutu Brown, lowe, cloth, w 


ceuls. 

A LamP 10 THE PATH ; or, the Bible in the Heaat, the 
howe, and the Murket-piace. by W. K. iweeuie, DD, 
Joly, Civld, be CLs 

Seel-1iMs AND HARVEST ; or, Sow Welland Reap Well. 
A Muvk tor the Young, Mole, Ciutia, vd Cts. 

THA GULVING Diab; oF, the bivle God's Message. By 
Low i¢ » Lomo, ClLLB, bU cls. 

PLeadANi PAGES ©UR YOUNG FSUPLS ; or, Book ot 
diume bulertalnuiwent and msulctivu. 1) 5 Prout New- 
combe. With uuwervus illustrations. lomeo,cioth, 75 cts 

Kinv WOKVS FUs UHILUALN, lo Guice them to the 
tae Pato of By Kev. Marvey Newcomb. lime, 
Civth, 44 cls. 

AGN s> BHUPETOUN'S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. By 
Mrs. Uliphant. tomo, Cloth, 05 cts. 


[TWO WORKS, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 


Sent by mail, no pay expected until received, read and approv- 
ed. Addiéess Dr. 3. >. F1i CH, i144 Broadway, New York. 
lst. SIA Lectures ob the Causes, Prevention aud. Cure of 

Lung, Broachiai aud Skin Disease ; and Male and Female com- 

ty Ou the mode of Preserving Lealth to a Lundred 

Sere Fa pages, 21 engravings. Price, ov cents, im silver or 
. U. ips. 
2nd A work on Heart Disease, Paisy, Rheumatism, Dyspep- 

sia, Dysentery, Ubvlera Luiantum, Summer Diarrhvea of Chil- 

dren, Chulera and @helera Morbus, billous Cbvlic, Costiveness 

Diptneria, Sore Pbrvais, scarlet Fever, Yellow Fever and the 

diseases of e'derly and vid people, with Medical Paescriptions 

tor 9 of these diseases. ‘Lhe Prescripticnoaloue worth $600, 


Why we grow Old and what Cures Disease 

pages, 6 engravings. Price, 50 cepts. Say which book yo 
will have, giving Name, State, County and Post Uftice. 
44—3m 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 
SABBATH SOROULS and private individuals who cop 





“Sir,” answered the look-out, ‘they are 
| gathered about the mainmast, and they seem 
| to be at prayer.”’ 

*Ah,”’ said Commodore Downie, “that looks 

well for them, but bad for us ” 

It was bad for the British commodore ; for 

the very first shot from the American ship 


was a chain shot, which cut poor Downie in A distinguished physician, who died & few 


| two, and killed him ina moment... McDonough 7 , r . * 
was a man of prayer, but brave asa lion in the years since in Paris, deciared ; “I believe that 


hour of battle. died, as he lived, a simple- during } cinta ag are Mee! ‘ jn eid 
h earnest Christian. wy profession in this city, twenty thousan 

tas a children have been carried to the cemeteries, a 
sacrifice to the absurd custom of exposing 
their arms and necks.’’ 


day. Fourth of Jaly wasn’t made for that.” 
ndeed it was not. Butsome buys and men, ' 
too, behave as if they thought it was. ‘Truc, 
liberty is wholesome obedience to good laws, 
whether by boy, man, or State.— Children’s 
Friend. 


INTELLIGENCE OF A Cart. 


A gentleman of Newport, Me., has a favor- 
ite cat which he had taught to sit upon his 


hil, th At. 


A recent p Pp d a method 
to avoid being dunned. 

‘*How ?—how?—how?” every body aske. 

Never run in debt. 








Morning, noon, and 
at night, when he seated himeelf at the table, 
his cat was sure to ‘take ber position on his 
shoulder, and sit during the time of eating. 
He went to California, and was absent three 
years, during which time the cat remained in 











toward hi» corn ?—wl.en he pulls its ears. 





When does a farm sr act with greatrudences 


template replenishing their libraries are kiudly invited togive 
meatirstcaull. I keep, iu addition to my own issues, the books 
uf ALL Tae PUBLISuING Socierres, as during the past Tax 
YRaRs. 

The plan [ have of late adopted of giving a trade discountto 
Sal - gives universal favor. Any school sendin 
me their own U jue aud indicating the amount they wis! 

, fo luvest, can have the selectiva made with the priv- 


tor them: 
jigs of returning any boeks Loe | ehoose to reject after an ex- 
mation. this new feature uf trade commends itself to all 
br." veon this peiatipiets all parwor New Kughnd oe 
Ts’ es0n ip parts of New a. 
j km isa kY uoTt #Cershill. 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety,Morality,Brotherly Love,--No See* 
tarianism, Ne Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEELY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 


. No, 22 Schoo! Street. 
Purom $14 rean. ‘Six Corizs ron $5 PavuEnt yx anvane 











BOUND VOLUMES, Parca 1.25. 








